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PREFACE. 


The  subject  of  this  little  work  is  one  which 
comes  immediately  "  home  to  every  man's 
business  and  bosom."  No  person  who  has 
ever  lost  a  friend,  but  desires  to  know  whether 
they  shall  ever  meet  to  recognise  each  other 
again  ;  and,  if  so,  whether  the  feelings  of  love 
and  friendship  will  continue  in  heaven.  Most 
Christians,  it  is  believed,  wish  that  the  doctrine 
were  true,  that  we  shall  know  and  love  one 
another  after  death ; — and  most  of  them,  it  is 
presumed,  have  some  general  ideas  that  it  is 
true  ;  but  without  so  firm  a  conviction  of  its 
truth  as  to  derive  from  it  such  consolation 
and  hope,  as  it  is  calculated  to  inspire.  The 
design  of  the  present  volume  is  to  show  the 
consonance  of  this  doctrine  with  reason  and 
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Scripture;  to  exhibit  some  of  the  most  im- 
portant arguments  for  its  support,  and  thus, 
while  confirming  the  faith  of  those  who  enter- 
tain this  beUef,  to  enable  them  also  "  to  give 
to  every  one  that  asketh  them  a  reason  of  the 
hope  that  is  in  them." 

The  author  does  not  pretend  to  have  brought 
forward  all  the  passages  of  Scripture  which 
throw  light  upon  this  subject.  If  he  has 
succeeded  in  making  it  appear  that  the  belief 
of  this  doctrine  is  reasonable  in  itself,  and  that 
the  word  of  God  allows  us  to  indulge  in  it, 
his  end  will  be  attained.  He  now  sends  forth 
his  unpretending  little  volume,  in  the  humble 
hope  that  it  may  be  found  an  acceptable 
visitant  to  the  house  of  mourning,  and  cheer 
those  who  are  sorrowing  over  the  grave  of  the 
dead,  who  died  in  the  Lord,  by  the  hope  of 
meeting  them  again  in  those  mansions  of  their 
Father's  house,  "  into  which,"  as  the  pious 
Bishop  Home  beautifully  expresses  it,  "  no 
enemy  enters,  and  from  which  no  friend 
departs."     His  fervent  prayer  is,  that  all  such 
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may  be  led,  by  the  Spirit  of  grace,  to  "set 
their  affection  on  things  above,"  so  that  finally 
they  may  come  "  to  the  heavenly  Jerusalem, 
and  to  an  innumerable  company  of  angels,  to 
the  general  assembly  and  church  of  the  first 
born,  which  are  written  in  heaven,  and  to  God 
the  Judge  of  all,  and  to  the  spirits  of  just  men 
made  perfect,  and  to  Jesus  the  mediator  of  the 
new  covenant;"  and  in  this  blessed  society 
may  spend  an  eternity  of  unmingled  bliss. 

Philadelphia^  October ,  1838. 


"  Friends,  even  in  heaven,  one  happiness  would 

miss. 
Should  they  not  know  each   other  when  in 

bliss." 

Bisuop  Kex. 


THE 

RECOGNITION  OF  FRIENDS 

IN 

ANOTHER  WORLD. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE    HAPPINESS    OF    THE    BLESSED. 

St.  Paul  informs  us  that  "  all  Scriptures 
were  written  by  inspiration  of  God,  for  our 
learning;"*  that  they  are  all  "profitable;" 
and  that  they  were  written,  not  only  for  our 
admonition  and  instruction,  but  "  that  we 
through  patience  and  comfort  of  the  Scriptures, 

*  2  Tim.  iii.  16. 
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might  have  hope."*  To  draw  from  them 
patience,  and  comfort,  and  hope,  is  therefore 
the  duty  and  the  privilege  of  a  Christian.  But 
of  all  the  passages  which  inspiration  has 
penned,  none  are  so  well  calculated  to  inspire 
us  with  patience  in  running  our  Christian 
course,  to  impart  comfort  to  us  under  all  its 
afflictions  and  trials,  and  to  fill  us  with  hope 
unto  the  last,  as  the  occasional  glimpses  which 
are  given  us  of  the  unseen  world,  and  which 
are  held  up  as  the  reward  of  those  who  are 
"  faithful  unto  death."  Of  the  precise  nature 
of  the  happiness  of  the  blessed,  what  are  their 
pursuits  and  employments,  we  know  very 
little  ;  nor  is  it  probable  that  with  our  present 
limited  faculties  we  should  be  capable  of 
comprehending  them  ;  for  "  eye  hath  not  seen, 
nor  ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  the 
heart  of  man,  the  things  that  God  hath  prepared 
for  them  that  love  him."j-  Still  there  are  some 
particulars  of  the  heavenly   bliss   which   our 

*  Rom.  XV.  4.  f  1  Cor.  ii.  9. 
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faculties  can  comprehend ;  there  are  some  of 
the  joys  and  glories  which  we  are  permitted, 
even  here,  to  "  know  in  part,"  and  to  "  see," 
though  it  be  "  through  a  glass  darkly."  And 
such  revelations  were  undoubtedly  intended  to 
cheer  us  onward  to  the  goal,  to  encourage  us 
to  press  forward  with  the  more  earnestness 
"  towards  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high 
calHng  of  God."* 

Without  venturing  to  speculate  on  subjects 
which  Scripture  has  carefully  concealed,  or 
presuming  to  go  any  farther  than  she  will  lead 
us  by  the  hand,  we  shall  notice  some  of  those 
general  representations  of  the  blessedness  of 
the  dead,  who  die  in  the  Lord,  as  a  necessary 
introduction  to  the  subject  now  under  con- 
sideration. That  which  seems  to  be  the  clearest 
and  most  satisfactory  account  of  the  happiness 
of  the  redeemed,  is  our  Saviour's  answer  to  the 
Sadducees  : — "  They  which  shall  be  accounted 
worthy  to  obtain  that  world,  and  the  resurrection 

*  Phil.  iii.  14. 


16 


from  the  dead,  neither  marry,  nor  are  given  in 
marriage :  neither  can  they  die  any  more ;  for 
they  are  equal  unto  the  angels;  and  are  the 
children  of  God,  being  the  children  of  the 
resurrection."*  This  testimony  is  the  more 
valuable,  because  coming  from  the  lips  of  the 
blessed  Jesus  himself,  who  is  to  dispense  this 
happiness.  Whatever  he  tells  us  respecting 
the  state  of  the  righteous  after  death,  we  may 
be  well  assured  is  indeed  so ;  for  he  can  neither 
deceive,  nor  be  deceived.  He  says  that  the 
dead  in  Christ  can  die  no  more,  that  they  are 
the  children  of  God,  being  the  children  of  the 
resurrection,  and  that  they  are  equal  unto  the 
angels.  This  last  expression  must  imply  thus 
much,  that  the  saints  in  heaven  are  equal  unto 
the  angels  in  immortality,  in  freedom  from 
sin,  and  in  the  society  which  they  will  be 
permitted  to  enjoy.  These  are  ingredients  of 
the  heavenly  bliss  which  we  can  all  understand, 
and  which  are  calculated  "  to  inspire  us  with 

*  Luke  XX.  35,  36. 
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an  earnest  desire  of  living  for  the  world  to 
come." 

The  children  of  the  resurrection  are  equal 
unto  the  angels  in  immortality  ;  ihey  can  die 
no  niore.  By  this  we  understand,  that  they 
shall  no  longer  be  subject  to  any  of  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  this  mortal  state  ;  but,  like  the  angels 
of  God,  they  shall  be  unchangeable  and  im- 
mortal. They  are  for  ever  exempted  from  the 
afflictions  and  ills  of  life,  and  from  the  power 
of  the  king  of  terrors ;  "  death  hath  no  more 
dominion  over  them."  They  have  passed  the 
fearful  stream  of  Jordan,  and  are  now  safely 
landed  on  Canaan's  side,  never  to  return. 
Sickness  and  sorrow  shall  no  more  invade 
them,  nor  pain  and  anguish  take  hold  upon 
them.  The  burning  fever,  the  beating  pulse, 
the  throbbing  head,  the  aching  limbs,  the 
quenchless  thirst,  wakeful  nights  and  wearisome 
(]ays — these  have  all  passed  away  and  for  ever. 
The  agonies  of  dissolving  nature  are  no  more 
to  be  endured ;  never  again  will  they  be  called 
upon  to  take  a  final  leave  of  weeping  friends, 
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who  hung  over  their  couch,  and  strove  in  vain 
to  ease  their  anguish,  or  to  prolong  their  fleet- 
ing breath  ; — this  scene  once  passed,  is  passed 
for  ever ;  for  they  can  die  no  more.  This  ex- 
emption from  pain,  sickness  and  death,  is  one 
source  of  happiness  to  the  righteous,  of  which 
we  can  form  a  distinct  conception.  We  feel 
that  theirs  must  be  a  blissful  state  indeed,  who 
are  conscious  that  they  can  never  be  separated 
from  those  they  love,  for  "  death  is  swallowed 
up  in  victory." 

The  saints  in  heaven  are  also  equal  unto 
the  angels,  in  freedom  from  sin ;  for  they 
"  have  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them 
white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb."  This,  too, 
will  be  great  happiness,  as  all  must  admit, 
who  have  ever  felt — and  what  Christian  has 
not  felt — the  burthen  of  sin.  Here  our  corrupt 
natures  are  the  source  of  our  severest  trials,  but 
there  they  will  be  purified  from  the  corruption 
in  which  we  were  born,  and  "  the  flesh  will 
no  longer  lust  against  the  spirit,  nor  the  spirit 
against  the  flesh."  Those  who  are  now  striving 
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to  overcome  the  evil  of  their  hearts,  to  subdue 
every  unholy  affection,  to  bring  every  thought 
into  subjection  to  Christ,  know  by  real  experi- 
ence the  various  miseries  which  flow  from  our 
unruly  passions  and  headstrong  lusts.  They 
have  felt  the  unceasing  conflict  which  must 
be  maintained  with  the  world  without,  and 
corruption  within  ;  they  have  felt  the  humiliat- 
ing and  painful  conviction  that  "  many  sins 
do  easily  beset  them;"  and  that  "  when  they 
would  do  good,  evil  is  present  with  them." 
Now  there  will  be  nothing  of  this  in  heaven. 
They  which  shall  be  accounted  worthy  to 
obtain  that  world  shall  no  longer  mourn  over 
the  deceitfulness  and  corruption  of  their  own 
hearts,  nor  dread  the  temptations  of  a  sinful 
and  enslaving  world,  nor  fear  the  power  of 
"the  adversary,"  who  is  here  on  the  watch 
to  destroy. 

«  The  soul  from  sin  for  ever  free, 
Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 
But  cloth'd  in  spotless  purity, 
Kedeeming  love  adore." 
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The  chiklren  of  the  resurrection  are  also 
equal  unto  the  angels,  in  the  society  which 
they  will  be  permitted  to  enjoy.  Like  them, 
they  stand  in  the  presence  of  God,  and  serve 
him  day  and  night  in  his  temple.  "  He  that 
sitteth  upon  the  throne  shall  dwell  among 
them ;"  He  shall  be  their  God,  and  they  shall 
be  his  children ;  and  in  this  intimate  relation- 
ship, and  holy  communion,  they  shall  for  ever 
dwell  with  "  the  Father  of  mercies  and  God  of 
all  comfort,"  "  in  whose  presence  is  fulness  of 
joy,  and  at  whose  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
for  evermore." 

They  shall  also  be  with  the  Son  of  God, 
the  blessed  Redeemer,  who  has  now  gone  to 
prepare  a  place  for  them  in  the  mansions  of 
his  Father's  house,  and  who  has  promised  to 
come  again  and  take  them  to  himself,  that 
where  he  is  there  they  may  be  also.  There, 
in  the  presence  of  "  Jesus,  the  Mediator  of 
the  new  covenant,"  they  shall  be  permitted  to 
"see  his  glory,"  "the  glory  which  he  had 
with  the  Father  before  the  world  was  "     This 
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thought  cheered  the  Apostle  Paul,  who  longeS 
<«  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ;"  and  he  holds 
it  up  as  an  encouragement  to  all  Christians  to 
be  faithful  unto  death,  that  "  when  Christ, 
who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  shall  they 
also  appear  with  him  in  glory ;" — "  and  so 
shall  they  ever  be  with  the  Lord  ;"  and  "  the 
Lamb  who  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall 
feed  them,  and  lead  them  unto  living  fountains 
of  waters." 

Those  who  are  made  "  meet  to  be  partakers 
of  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in  light,"  shall 
also  be  permitted  to  enjoy  the  society  of  "  an 
innumerable  company  of  angels,"  those  "  min- 
istering spirits,"  who  are  now  "  sent  forth  to 
minister  for  them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  salva- 
tion." With  Cherubim  and  Seraphim,  and  all 
the  company  of  heaven,  they  shall  unite  in 
singing  praises  '"  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon 
the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and 
ever." 

And   further,'  "those   who   are    accounted 
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worthy  to  obtain  that  world,  and  the  resurrec- 
tion from  the  dead,"  will  be  permitted  to 
associate  with  Patriarchs  and  Prophets,  and 
Apostles,  and  all  "  the  spirits  of  just  men  made 
perfect."  They  shall  be  admitted  to  "  the 
general  assembly  and  church  of  the  first  born, 
whose  names  are  written  in  heaven  ;"  a  great 
multitude,  which  no  man  can  number,  of  all  na- 
tions, and  kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues  ;" 
all  those,  from  righteous  Abel,  to  the  last  of 
the  redeemed,  who  "  have  washed  their  robes 
and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb." 

Such  is  the  society,  and  such  the  blessedness, 
of  the  saints  in  light.  With  God  the  Judge 
and  Father  of  all,  and  with  Jesus  Christ  his 
Son,  our  Mediator  and  Redeemer,  and  with  the 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter  and  Sanctifier,  and 
with  blessed  angels,  and  glorified  spirits  of  just 
men,  shall  they  spend  an  eternity  of  unmingled 
bliss ;  "  they  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither 
thirst  any  more,  neither  shall  the   sun  light 
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upon  them,  nor  any  heat.  And  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes ;  and  there  shall 
be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying, 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain ;  for  the 
former  things  are  passed  away."* 

*  Kev.  vii.  16.  xxi.  4. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

THE  RECOGNITION  OF  SAINTS  PROBABLE,  FROM 
REASON. 

Hayikg  seen  what  society  the  saints  in 
heaven  are  permitted  to  enjoy,  the  question 
naturally  arises : — "  What  will  they  be  per- 
mitted to  know  of  their  companions  in  glory  1" 
In  this  blessed  society  of  angels  and  saints, 
associated,  as  we  shall  be,  with  our  brethren, 
"the  spirits"  of  other  "just  men  made  per- 
fect," with  those  who  are  "  fellow  citizens 
of  the  saints,  and  of  the  household  of  God," 
with  "  the  general  assembly  and  church  of 
the  first  born,  whose  names  are  written  in 
heaven,"  shall  we  recognise  among  them  those 
whom  we  knew  and  loved  on  earth  ?  and  if 
so,  will  those  feelings  of  affection  which  linked 
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us  together  here,  be  renewed  and  perpetuated 
in  heaven  1  These  are  questions  which  every 
Christian  is  disposed  to  ask ;  they  are  of 
universal  interest,  and  not  without  some  prac- 
tical utility. 

We  have  all  lived  to  see  many  of  our 
dearest  friends  and  acquaintances  removed  to 
the  world  of  spirits ;  and  oft  as  busy  memory 
retraces  the  scenes  of  by-gone  years,  and  calls 
up  the  well-remembered  forms — "  the  voice, 
the  hand,  the  smile,"  of  the  loved  and  lost — 
"  not  lost,  but  gone  before " — it  is  natural 
for  us  to  inquire  whether  we  shall  ever  meet 
to  know  each  other  again  ;  and  whether  those 
attachments  which  we  now  cherish  will  remain 
after  death. 

Did  we  aim  at  logical  accuracy,  we  should 
consider  separately  these  several  proposi- 
tions:— first,  whether  the  souls  of  the  right- 
eous, in  their  disembodied  state,  and  imme- 
diately after  death,  will  know  each  other ; — 
or,  secondly,  whether  this  recognition,  if  i 
occur  at  all,  takes  place  only  after  the  reunion 
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of  soul  and  body  at  the  resurrection  day ; — 
and,  thirdly,  whether,  if  such  knowledge  exist, 
the  attachments,  which  bind  us  here,  will  be 
continued  hereafter.  These  subjects  are,  strictly 
speaking,  entirely  separate  and  distinct,  inas- 
much as  there  may  be  knowledge  without 
affection ;  and  if  it  were  admitted  that  saints 
in  light  know  each  other,  and  all  love  each 
other,  yet  it  does  not  necessarily  follow  that 
the  peculiar  ties  which  bind  us  here,  will  be 
perpetuated  hereafter.  In  like  manner,  if  it 
be  proved  that  friends  will  recognise  each 
other  in  their  glorified  bodies,  it  does  not  fol- 
low, as  a  consequence,  that  pure  disembodied 
spirits  will  possess  such  a  recognition.  To  be 
strictly  accurate,  therefore,  each  of  these  sepa- 
rate propositions,  ought  to  be  distinctly  proved. 
It  would,  however,  be  foreign  to  our  present 
purpose,  and  would  be  neither  interesting  nor 
instructive  to  our  readers,  to  enter  into  all  the 
niceties  of  the  argument.  We  are  aware  that 
objections  may  be  urged  against  the  spirits 
of  the  righteous  knowing  each  other,  which 
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would  not  apply  to  such  a  recognition  in  their 
glorified  bodies.  But,  without  attempting  to 
answer  such  cavils,  we  can  only  say,  in  the 
words  of  the  Rev.  John  Newton,  "  How 
wonderful  will  the  moment  after  death  be ! 
how  we  shall  see  without  eyes,  hear  without 
ears,  and  praise  without  a  tongue,  we  cannot 
at  present  conceive.  We  now  use  the  word 
intuition — then  we  shall  know  the  meaning 
of  it.  But  we  are  assured  that  they  who  love 
and  trust  the  Saviour  shall  see  him  as  he  is, 
and  be  like  him  and  with  him."*  We  shall, 
therefore,  consider  the  whole  subject  as  one 
and  indivisible ;  and  attempt  to  show  that 
departed  spirits,  "  whether  in  the  body,  or  out 
of  the  body,"  will  know  each  other,  and  that 
the  pure  and  holy  affections  of  love  and 
friendship,  which  subsist  now,  will  subsist  for 
ever. 

This  doctrine  appears  to  be  perfectly  con- 
sonant to  reason ;  for  unless  it  be  true  that 

*  Memoirs  of  Hannah  More,  vol.  ii.  p.  54. 
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the  souls  of  the  righteous  possess  this  knov/- 
ledge,  their  views  of  God's  wisdom,  and  jus- 
tice,  and  mercy,  and  truth,  must  necessarily  be 
very  imperfect  in  a  future  state.  The  veracity 
of  Him,  "  who  cannot  lie,"  seems  to  stand 
pledged  to  assure  us  that  he  has,  agreeably  to 
his  promises,  conferred  a  superior  degree  of 
glory  on  those  whose  sufferings  for  the  truth, 
and  whose  faith  and  patience  in  this  life  were 
most  conspicuous.  Surely  it  will  give  us 
more  exalted  views  of  the  faithfulness  and 
love  of  Jehovah,  to  know  that  he  has  bestowed 
the  greatest  rewards  on  those  who  were  dis- 
tinguished for  the  greatest  virtues  ;  that  the 
faith  of  an  Abraham,  the  meekness  of  a  Moses, 
the  patience  of  a  Job,  the  zeal  of  a  Paul,  and 
the  fidelity  of  that  host  of  Apostles,  Martyrs, 
and  Confessors,  who  suffered  for  the  cause  of 
Christ,  "  not  accepting  deliverance,"  have  been 
rewarded  with  a  greater  measure  of  bliss  and 
glory.  But  to  know  this,  it  seems  necessary 
that  we  should  know  the  persons  thus  dis- 
tinguished.    And  if  we  are  permitted  to  know 
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any  of  the  saints  in  light,  we  see  no  reason 
why  we  may  not  know  them  all. 

Again  ;  we  may  reasonably  suppose  that  a 
considerable  part  of  the  happiness  of  the  saints 
will  arise  from  a  retrospection  of  those  trials 
and  difficulties,  which  they  have  mutually  en- 
countered, and  through  which  God  has  so 
mercifully  conducted  them.  It  must  certainly 
be  a  delightful  employment,  and  well  calcu- 
lated to  increase  their  gratitude  and  joy,  for 
those  who  have  travelled  together  through  life, 
sharing  in  each  other's  cares  and  sorrows, 
enduring  the  same  "  fight  of  afflictions,"  and 
struggling  against  the  same  temptations,  to 
retrace  the  scenes  through  which  they  have 
passed,  and  to  contrast  their  former  "  hght 
afflictions,"  with  their  present  "  eternal  weight 
of  glory."  This,  however,  could  not  be,  un- 
less there  were  a  mutual  recognition  of  each 
other.  It  is,  therefore,  in  accordance  with  the 
soundest  principles  of  reason,  to  suppose  that 
the  Christian  will  recognise  in  heaven  those 
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whom  he  loved  on  earth,  and  that  the  endear- 
ments of  friendship  will  there  be  renewed  and 
perpetuated. 

To  this  doctrine  we  know  of  but  one  con- 
siderable objection ;  and  that  is,  the  conscious- 
ness that  some  of  our  relatives  and  friends, 
being  absent,  must  be  in  a  state  of  suffering 
and  wo.  This,  at  first  sight,  appears  to  be  an 
insuperable  obstacle  to  the  persuasion  that  the 
blessed  will  recognise  each  other  after  death ; 
for,  it  is  naturally  asked,  If  such  be  the  fact, 
will  it  not  be  a  source  of  unhappiness  to  the 
Christian  to  find  that  many  whom  he  had 
loved  on  earth,  are  not  among  the  number  of 
the  blessed  in  heaven  1  But  a  moment's 
reflection  will  convince  us  that  this  objection, 
if  it  have  any  weight,  will  apply  with  equal 
force  to  our  knowing,  as  we  certainly  must 
know,  that  any  part  of  the  human  family  is 
condemned  to  eternal  punishment.  At  the 
great  day  of  final  account,  we  shall  all  behold 
a  lasting  separation  made  between  the  right- 
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eous  and  the  wicked  ; — we  shall  all  hear  the 
approving  invitation,  addressed  to  those  on  the 
right  hand  of  the  Judge,  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of 
my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  for 
you  from  the  beginning  of  the  world ;" — and 
the  condemning  sentence  pronounced  against 
those  on  his  left  hand — "  Depart  from  me,  ye 
cursed,  into  everlasting  fire,  prepared  for  the 
devil  and  his  angels  ;" — yet  it  cannot  be  sup- 
posed that  the  condemnation  of  the  latter,  will 
in  the  least  degree  disturb  the  felicity  of  the 
former.  Such  a  supposition  would  be  irre- 
concilable with  the  perfection  of  the  heavenly 
bliss.  It  is  certain  that  the  Omniscient 
Jehovah,  whose  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his 
works,  and  who  willeth  not  that  any  should 
perish — that  the  Divine  Redeemer,  who  came 
into  the  world  to  save  sinners — and  the  bles- 
sed angels,  who  now  rejoice  when  one  sinner 
repenteth — have  all  a  perfect  knowledge  of  the 
sufferings  of  the  wicked  ;  yet  we  cannot  for  a 
moment  think  that  they  are  less  happy  for 
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such  knowledge.  And  why  may  it  not  be  the 
same  with  respect  to  the  glorified  saints  ? 
"If  requisite  for  the  fulfilment  of  their  joy, 
God  himself,  we  may  humbly  presume,  will 
providentially  interpose,-  and  counteract  by 
some  merciful  agency  of  his  own,  any  tenden- 
cy to  the  diminution  of  the  delight  which  he 
has  prepared  and  promised  for  them  that  love 
him."*  The  probability  is,  that  the  just 
made  perfect,  although  they  know  that  a  large 
number  of  their  fellow  creatures  are  doomed 
to  misery,  will  then  have  such  enlarged  views 
of  God's  holiness,  wisdom,  and  justice — they 
will  so  clearly  discern  the  reasons  of  the  sen- 
tence of  condemnation  against  so  large  a  por- 
tion of  the  human  family — as  fully  to  acquiesce 
in  the  sentence,  and  adore  the  justice  which 
punishes  the  wicked,  not  less  than  the  mercy 
which  spares  the  righteous.  We  may,  there- 
fore, easily  conceive,  that  it  will   add  much 

*   Mant's  Happiness  of  the  Blessed,  p.  101. 


33 


to  the  happiness  of  the  blessed  to  meet  many 
of  their  friends  in  heaven,  while  the  reflection 
that  some  whom  they  loved  on  earth  are 
not  there,  will  not  be  permitted  to  mar  their 
felicity. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

THE  RECOGNITION  OF  SAINTS  PROBABLE,  FROM 
SCRIPTURE. 

That  the  doctrine  now  under  consideration 
is  not  expressly  revealed  in  Scripture,  we 
admit,  yet  this  is  no  proof  that  it  may  not  be 
true.  There  are  so  many  clear  intimations  of 
it  in  numerous  portions  of  the  Bible,  that  the 
probability  of  its  being  true  amounts  almost  to 
certainty.  "  Perhaps,  indeed,"  as  Bishop  Mant 
remarks,  "  the  general  silence  which  is  for  the 
most  part  to  be  noticed  on  the  subject  in  holy 
writ,  may  be  taken  for  an  admission  that  the 
knowledge  in  question  will  exist.  For  the 
supposition  is  so  congenial  with  our  best  feel- 
ings, and  appears  to  be  so  natural  a  conse- 
quence of  the  general  doctrine  of  the  resurrec- 
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tion,  as  clearly  set  before  us  by  the  Word  of 
God,  that  we  might  be  expected  in  the  common 
course  of  things  to  take  it  for  granted,  unless 
it  were  contradicted  or  opposed  by  that  word, 
or  unless  it  were  encumbered  by  great  and 
insurmountable  objections  ;  and  I  am  not 
aware  of  any  such  impediment  to  its  recep- 
tion."* 

That  the  pious  and  faithful  under  the  Old 
Testament  indulged  this  hope,  and  derived 
comfort  from  it,  may  be  fairly  inferred  from 
several  circumstances  connected  with  the  rites 
of  sepulture.  On  no  other  principle  than  the 
belief  of  meeting  and  recognising  their  friends 
after  death,  can  we  account  for  the  deep  solici- 
tude, which  many  of  them  expressed  to  have 
their  bodies  deposited  in  the  same  burial  place 
with  those  whom  they  loved  on  earth.  If  we 
suppose  that  Abraham,  Isaac,  Jacob,  and 
Joseph,   believed   in  the   resurrection  of  the 

*  Mant's  Happiness  of  the  Blessed,  p.  95. 
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body,  and  the  recognition  and  reunion  of 
departed  relatives,  we  have  a  sufficient  reason 
for  their  being  so  desirous  of  reposing  beside 
their  nearest  earthly  connections.  But  if  they 
entertained  no  such  hope — if  they  did  not 
believe  that  their  bodies  should  rise  again  from 
the  grave,  or,  when  risen,  that  they  would  not 
recognise  each  other — then  how  can  we  account 
for  that  inimitably  beautiful  and  pathetic  charge 
of  Jacob  to  his  children  just  before  his  death] 
— "  I  am  to  be  gathered  unto  my  people ; 
bury  me  with  my  fathers  in  the  cave  that  is  in 
the  field  of  Ephron  the  Hittite ;  in  the  cave 
that  is  in  the  field  of  Machpelah,  which  is-' 
before  Mamre,  in  the  land  of  Canaan,  which 
Abraham  bought  with  the  field  of  Ephron  the 
Hittite  for  a  possession  of  a  burying  place. 
There  they  buried  Abraham  and  Sarah  his 
wife;  there  they  buried  Isaac  and  Rebekah 
his  wife;   and   there  I  buried  Leah."*      He 

*  Gen.  xlix.  29—31. 
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wished  to  be  buried  by  the  side  of  his  nearest 
kindred,  his  aged  father  and  mother,  and  his 
beloved  wife.  Why  1— but  that  he  hoped  to 
rise  with  them,  to  know  them  again,  and  to 
enter  with  them  into  the  mansions  of  glory  1 
If  not— if  there  was  to  be  no  recognition- 
then  might  he  as  well  have  been  buried  among 
strangers  in  Egypt,  as  insist  on  being  carried 
all  the  way  to  Canaan,  to  be  placed  in  the 
cave  of  Machpelah. 

The  same  promise  was  exacted  by  Joseph 
of  his  brethren,  and  doubtless  /or  the  same 
reason.  "  And  Joseph  took  an  oath  of  the 
children  of  Israel,  saying,  God  will  surely 
visit  you,  and  ye  shall  carry  up  my  bones  from 
hence."*  Nearly  two  hundred  years  after, 
when  the  Israelites  had  gained  possession  of  the 
promised  land,  we  find  a  record  of  the  fulfilment 
of  this  promise,  in  these  words  :  "  And  the 
bones  of  Joseph,  which  the  children  of  Israel 

*  Genesis,  1.  25. 
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brought  out  of  Egypt,  buried  they  in  Shechem, 
in  a  parcel  of  ground  which  Jacob  bought  of 
the  sons  of  Hamor,  the  father  of  Shechem,  for 
an  hundred  pieces  of  silver ;  and  it  became  the 
inheritance  of  the  children  of  Joseph."*  How 
sacred,  in  the  eyes  of  a  Jew,  must  have  been 
that  oath,  which  could  bind  the  nation,  after  the 
lapse  of  nearly  two  centuries,  to  take  the  bones 
of  their  ancestor  with  them  from  Egypt — to 
carry  them  in  all  their  wanderings  in  the 
wilderness,  for  the  space  of  forty  years — until 
they  had  an  opportunity  to  place  them  in  his 
own  burial  ground,  together  with  his  brethren 
the  other  sons  of  Jacob,  whom  St.  Stephen 
tells  us  were  buried  in  Shechem.f 

These  instances,  taken  in  connection  with 
that  expression  which  is  used  in  reference  to  the 
death  of  each  of  these  patriarchs — he  "  was 
gathered  unto  his   people,":|: — would  seem   to 

*  Josh.  xxiv.  32.  f  Acts  vii.  10. 

+  Gen.  XXV.  8.  xxxv.  29.  xlix.  33. 
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intimate  the  hope  they  entertained  of  being 
associated  together  in  another  life. 

The  next  passage,  which  we  adduce  from 
the  Old  Testament,  is  still  more  apposite.  It 
is  the  expression  of  David,  on  being  told  that 
his  child  was  dead : — "  Wherefore  should  I 
fast  ?  can  I  bring  him  back  again  ?  I  shall  go 
to  him,  but  he  shall  not  return  to  me."*  This 
is  evidently  spoken  by  the  Psalmist  as  a  ground 
of  comfort:  the  thought  of  going  where  his 
child  had  gone  consoled  him  under  the  present 
affliction.  Yet  it  could  have  been  no  source 
of  consolation  to  him,  if  he  had  not  expected  to 
meet  and  recognise  his  child  again.  Had 
David  said,  on  this  occasion — "  I  too  shall  die  ; 
my  soul  shall  go  to  the  place  of  departed  spirits, 
and  my  body  shall  be  buried  in  the  ground ; 
but  my  child  shall  never  come  back  again  to . 
earth  ;" — this  would  have  been  a  mere  truism  ; 
it  is  no  expression  of  hope,  or  comfort.     But 

*  2  Samuel,  xii.  23. 
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when  he  says — /  shall  go  to  him,  we  under- 
stand him  to  say — "  I  shall  see  him  again,  I 
shall  know  him  again,  I  shall  embrace  him 
again :" — and  we  then  understand  how  he 
was  comforted  under  the  afHictive  bereave- 
ment. 

Where  is  the  Christian  parent  who  has  wept 
over  the  early  grave  of  an  infant  child,  that 
does  not  participate  in  this  feeling  of  holy 
David  1  Can  the  pious  mother  "  forget  her 
sucking  child,"  when  she  has  laid  its  little 
form  in  the  ground,  and  feels  that  "of  such  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven ;"  and  that  its  glorified 
spirit  is  rejoicing  with  other  angels  in  the 
presence  of  Him  whose  face  they  are  always 
permitted  to  behold  1  Let  her  not  sorrow  as 
those  who  have  no  hope.  She  shall  go  to 
him — 

"  And  to  her  who  bore  him. 
Her  who  long  must  weep. 
Yet  shall  heaven  restore  him, 
From  his  pale,  sweet  sleep  ! 
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Those  blue  eyes  of  love  and  peace  again 
Through  her  soul  will  shine  undim'd  by  pain."* 

To  borrow  the  beautiful  language  of  an 
eminent  living  divine: — "Tell  us  if  Chris- 
tianity does  not  throw  a  pleasing  radiance 
around  an  infant's  tomb  ]  And  should  any 
parent  who  hears  us,  feel  softened  by  the 
remembrance  of  the  light  that  twinkled  a  few 
short  months  under  his  roof,  and  at  the  end  of 
its  little  period  expired  ;  we  cannot  think  that 
we  venture  too  far,  when  we  say  that  he  has 
only  to  persevere  in  the  faith,  and  in  the  follow- 
ing of  the  Gospel,  and  that  very  light  will 
again  shine  upon  him  in  heaven.  The  blos- 
som which  withered  here  upon  its  stalk,  has 
been  transplanted  there  to  a  place  of  endurance; 
and  it  will  then  gladden  that  eye,  which  now 
weeps  out  the  agony  of  an  affection  that  has 
been  sorely  wounded  ;  and,  in  the  name  of 
Him,  who,  if  on  earth,  would  have  wept  along 

*  Mrs.  Hemans'  Burial  of  an  Emigrant's  Child* 
4 
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with  them,  do  we  bid  all  believers  present,  to 
sorrow  not  even  as  others  which  have  no 
hope  ;  but  to  take  comfort  in  the  hope  of  that 
country,  where  there  is  no  sorrow,  and  no 
separation."* 

*  Chalmers'  Lectures  on  the  Romans. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  DOCTRINE  FURTHER  PROVED  FROM  THE 
NEW  TESTAMENT. 

If  the  Old  Testament  affords  us  plain  inti- 
mations of  the  truth  of  this  doctrine,  the  New 
is  still  more  express  and  clear.  St.  Paul,  con- 
trasting our  present  limited  knowledge  of  the 
heavenly  world,  with  that  which  we  shall 
hereafter  possess,  says,  "  Now  we  see  through 
a  glass,  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  face ;  now  I 
know  in  part ;  but  then  shall  I  know  even  as 
also  I  am  known  ;"*  which  would  seem  to 
imply  that  the  blessed  in  heaven  would  at  least 
know  each  other  ;  for  how,  otherwise,  could  it 
be  said  that  we  shall  know  even  as  we  are 

*  1  Cor.  xiii.  13. 
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known  "*  Not  to  know  our  most  familiar 
friends  in  heaven  is  a  supposition  altogether 
irreconcileable  with  this  declaration  of  the 
apostle. 

In  the  intermediate  state  "  the  soul  of  the 
rich  man  recognised  that  of  Lazarus :  he 
remembered  the  life  which  he  had  led,  and  the 
good  things  which  he  had  enjoyed  ;  and  he  felt 
alarm  for  the  fate  of  his  surviving  brethren. 
The  words  of  our  Saviour  upon  the  cross  seem 
to  imply  that  the  soul  of  the  penitent  thief 
would  recognise  the  soul  of  the  Redeemer, 
when  they  both  were  together  in  paradise."* 

At  the  time  of  our  Saviour's  transfiguration 
on  the  mount,  when  he  appeared  in  his  match- 
less glory,  Moses  and  Elias  also  appeared,  as  is 
generally  supposed,  in  their  glorified  bodies; 
with  such  bodies  as  all  the  saints  in  light  will 
hereafter  be  clothed.  If  so,  then  their  being  ' 
known  by  those  apostles  who  were  with  our 

*  Burton's  Works,  vol.  i.j.p.  1*21,  128.  Ox- 
ford Ed. 
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Lord  at  the  time,  is  a  clear  intimation  that  the 
saints  will  know  each  other  in  a  future  state. 
Moses  had  been  dead  fifteen  hundred  years,  at 
the  time  this  event  transpired,  and  Elijah  had 
been  translated  to  heaven  nearly  a  thousand 
years  before  ;  and  yet  they  are  made  known 
to  Peter,  James,  and  John  ;  and  we  see  no 
reason  why  they  should  not  be  recognised 
in  heaven,  by  these  same  apostles — and  if 
by  them,  by  others  also — as  well  as  upon 
earth. 

Christ  tells  his  apostles  that,  as  a  reward  for 
their  fidelity  and  zeal,  they  shall  receive  a 
superior  degree  of  glory  in  his  heavenly  king- 
dom, which  he  represents  by  their  sitting  "upon 
twelve  thrones,  judging  the  twelve  tribes  of 
Israel."*  He  speaks  of  those  who  "  shall  see 
Abraham,  and  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  and  all  the 
prophets  in  the  kingdom  of  God  ;"-|-  and  of 
others  who  shall  "  come  from  the  east  and 
west,  and  shall  sit  dovirn  with  Abraham,  and 

*  Matt.  xix.  28.  f  Luke  xiii.  28. 
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Isaac,  and  Jacob,  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;"♦ 
and  to  the  penitent  thief  he  says — "  This  day 
shall  thou  he  with  me  in  paradise.^'-f  As  if  he 
had  said — "  Thy  body  is  perishing ;  but  thy 
soul  shall  retain  its  life,  its  activity,  its  con- 
sciousness ;  and  being  received  into  the  para- 
dise of  God,  shall  see  and  know  its  Redeemer 
even  as  it  is  seen  and  know^n  of  him."  These 
several  expressions  intimate,  if  they  do  not 
prove,  that  the  saints  will  recognise,  not  only 
the  Saviour  in  his  glorified  human  nature,  but 
his  twelve  apostles  also,  in  their  exaltation, 
whatever  it  may  be  ; — and  that  they  will  be 
able  to  distinguish  "  Abraham,  and  Isaac,  and 
Jacob,  and  all  the  prophets  ;" — and  if  these, 
then  why  not  all  the  others  of  "the  general 
assembly  of  the  church  of  the  first  born  whose 
names  are  written  in  heaven,"  and  our  imme- 
diate friends  among  the  number  1 

There  are  two  passages  in  St.  Paul's  Epistles, 
which  seem  to  place  this  subject  beyond  all 

*  Matt,  viii.  U.  f  Luke  xxiii,  43, 
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question.  They  prove,  at  least,  "  that  St.  Paul 
anticipated  on  the  last  day  a  personal  know- 
ledge of  those  on  his  part,  and  a  personal 
reunion  with  them,  with  whom  he  had  been 
connected  in  this  life  by  the  ties  of  pastoral 
offices  and  kind  affection."*  To  the  Colossians 
he  expresses  the  anxious  desire  of  being  able, 
in  the  day  of  Christ,  to  "  present  every  man 
perfect  in  Christ  Jesus  ;"-|- — and  to  the  Thessa- 
lonians  he  thus  writes — "  For  what  is  our  hope, 
or  joy,  or  crown  of  rejoicing  ]  Are  not  even 
ye,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  at 
his  coming]  For  ye  are  our  glory  and  joy.''^: 
Here,  this  great  apostle  evidently  anticipates 
with  delight  the  time,  when  he  should  meet 
these  persons  before  the  throne,  and  "  present" 
them  to  the  Lord  Jesus,  "  as  the  seals,"  to 
borrow  the  language  of  the  pious  Doddridge, 
"  which  God  had  been  pleased  to  set  to  his 
labours,  and  as  amiable  friends,  in  whose  con- 

*  Mant's  Happiness  of  the  Blessed,  p.  82. 
t  Col.  i.  27—29.       ^  1  Thess.  ii.  19,  20. 
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verse  and  love  he  hoped  to  be  for  ever  happy." 
On  this  latter  text,  the  learned  Dr.  Macknight 
thus  beautifully  remarks  : — "  The  manner  in 
which  the  Apostle  speaks  of  the  Thessalonians, 
shows  that  he'expected  to  know  his  converts 
at  the  day  of  judgment.  If  so,  we  may  hope  to 
know  our  relations  and  friends  then.  And,  as 
there  is  no  reason  to  think  that  in  the  future 
life  we  shall  lose  those  natural  and  social  affec- 
tions which  constitute  so  great  a  part  of  our 
present  enjoyment,  may  we  not  expect  that 
these  affections,  purified  from  every  thing 
animal  and  terrestrial,  will  be  a  source  of  our 
happiness  in  that  life  likewise?  It  must  be 
remembered,  however,  that  in  the  other  world 
we  shall  love  one  another,  not  so  much  on 
account  of  the  relation  and  friendship  which 
formerly  subsisted  between  us,  as  on  account 
of  the  knowledge  and  virtue  which  we  possess. 
For  among  rational  beings,  whose  affections 
will  all  be  suited  to  the  high  state  of  moral  and 
intellectual  perfection,  to  which  they  shall  lie 
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raised,  the  most  endearing  relations  and  warm- 
est friendships  will  be  those  which  are  founded 
on  excellence  of  character.  What  a  powerful 
consideration  this,  to  excite  us  to  cultivate  in 
our  relations  and  friends,  the  noble  and  lasting 
qualities  of  knowledge  and  virtue,  which  will 
prove  such  a  source  of  happiness  to  them,  and 
to  us,  through  the  endless  ages  of  eternity  !" 
If  St.  Paul  expected  to  know  his  converts  at 
the  day  of  judgment,  may  not  every  Christian 
minister  indulge  this  hope!  Can  there  be  a 
higher,  holier  anticipation — always  excepting 
the  hope  of  enjoying  the  beatific  presence  of 
God  and  our  Saviour,  and  the  holy  angels — 
than  that  of  meeting  those  whom  we  may  have 
been  instrumental  in  reclaiming  from  sin  to 
holiness,  and  rescuing  from  the  bitter  pains  of 
eternal  death,  to  exalt  them  to  glory,  honour, 
and  immortality  1  Nor  can  we  doubt  that  such 
knowledge  will  be  vouchsafed  to  those  who 
have  "  turned  many  to  righteousness,"  in  that 
"  triumph  day,"  when  they  stand  "assured," 
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"  Waiting  the  promised  crown,  the  promised 

throne, 
The  welcome  and  approval  of  their  Lord." 

Then  indeed  shall 

"  prophets,  priests, 

Apostles,  great  reformers,  all  that  served 
Messiah  faithfully,  like  stars  appear 
Of  fairest  beam  ;  round  them  gather,  clad 
In  white,  the  vouchers  of  their  ministry — 
The  flock  their  care  had  nourished,  fed,  and 

saved."* 

And  wMl  not  the  happiness  of  the  saints  be 
greatly  increased,  by  such  a  recognition  and 
reunion  ?  If  it  be  such  a  pleasure  to  "  take 
sweet  counsel  together"  here,  and  to  "  walk  to 
the  house  of  God  in  company,"!  what  must  it 
be  to  join  the  same  society  of  pious  friends,  in 
that  temple  above,  of  which  the  Lord  Jehovah 
is  the  light  and  glory  ?+  If  we  are  to  associate 

♦  Pollock's  Course  of  Time,  p.  201. 

t  Ps.  Iv.  14. 

+  See  Scott's  Christian  Life,  vol.  i.  p.  19. 


51 

at  all  with  redeemed  spirits — as  we  know  we 
shall — if  there  is  to  be  in  heaven  the  most 
perfect  communion  of  saints — as  we  are  equally 
well  assured — then  is  it  not  reasonable  to 
suppose  that  this  association,  this  communion, 
will  be  first  with  those  whom  we  knew  and 
loved  on  earth  ;  to  whom  our  hearts  were  most 
closely  linked ;  who,  with  the  same  opportuni- 
ties and  means  of  grace  as  ourselves,  have  been 
disciplined  in  the  same  school,  and — if  I  may 
so  express  it — had  their  spiritual  affections  and 
virtues  cast  in  the  same  mould  ?  This  commu- 
nity of  thought  and  feeling,  caused  by  a  com- 
munity of  joys  and  sorrows  in  their  previous 
stateof  probation,  would  naturally  attract  them 
together  in  heaven,  and  bind  them  together,  as 
kindred  spirits.  And  we  can  easily  conceive 
how  much  such  an  union  would  tend  to  en- 
hance their  bliss.  May  we  not  suppose  that 
Peter  now  holds  sweet  converse  with  his  first 
Gentile  convert  Cornelius,  and  his  household, 
as  well  as  with  the  Angel,  who  bore  the  mes- 
sage  of  mercy  to  this  pious  Centurion  ]  that 
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Paul  and  Silas  are  now  associated  with  the 
jailer  of  Philippi  and  his  family,  whom  they 
were  the  honoured  instruments  of  converting  ? 
and  "  that  the  martyr  Stephen,  and  Saul,  that 
barbarous  persecutor,  (afterwards  his  brother 
both  in  faith  and  in  martyrdom,)  are  now 
joined  in  bonds  of  everlasting  friendship,  and 
dwell  together  in  the  happy  company  of  those, 
who  have  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them 
white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb!"*  Is  there 
any  thing  fanciful  in  the  supposition  that 
Philip  the  Evangelist,  and  the  treasurer  of 
Candace  again  recognise  each  other  1  May  we 
not  believe,  as  the  pious  Bishop  Home  has 
said,  that  "in  heaven  the  Ethiopian  nobleman 
will  again  behold  the  face  of  his  old  pastor  and 
father  in  Christ  ?  Numbered  with  the  saints  of 
the  most  High  in  glory  everlasting,  with  what 
pleasure  will  they  then  look  back  upon  the 
time  which  they  spent  together  in  the  chariot, 
over   the   fifty -third    chapter   of  Isaiah;   that 

*  Doddridge  on  Acts,  vii.  58. 
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small  portion  of  time  productive  of  so  much 
never-ending  joy  and  comfort  to  them  both  !"* 
Why  may  not  Moses,  and  Elijah,  and  Peter, 
and  James,  and  John — all  of  whom  were  wit- 
nesses of  the  transfiguration — now,  in  social 
intercourse,  speak  of  the  time  when  they  met 
together  on  the  mount,  and  were  permitted  to 
see  their  Redeemer's  "  excellent  glory ;"  a  faint 
shadow  of  the  glory  now  revealed  to  them  ?  As 
memory  retraces  that  heavenly  scene,  will  not 
their  hearts  kindle  with  more  fervent  love 
towards  Him  who  "  hath  made  them  kings  and 
priests  unto  Godi"  Will  they  not  sing  a 
louder  and  sweeter  strain,  unto  Him  who  has 
procured  for  them  an  open  and  an  abundant 
entrance  into  the  holy  of  holies  1  And  will 
not  Peter  now  exclaim,  with  more  ardent 
affection,  and  more  devout  thankfulness  to  his 
glorified  Master,  "  Lord  it  is  good  fur  us  to  be 
here  .'"^^     Can  we  conceive   of  any   possible 

*  Bishop  Home's  Works,  vol.  ii.  Disc.  3. 
f  Matt.  xvii.  4. 
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obstacle  to  such  a  union  of  pious  hearts,  and 
holy  social  intercourse  ? — to  such  a  renewal  of 
earthly  recollections'!  Is  there  any  reason 
why  Paul,  and  Barnabas,  and  Luke,  and  Ti- 
mothy— fellow  labourers  on  earth,  and  com- 
panions in  glory — should  not  now  review  with 
gratitude  and  praise,  their  common  dangers, 
and  trials,  and  sufferings,  in  their  efforts  for  the 
conversion  of  the  heathen  world  1  If  not,  and 
assuredly  there  is  not,  then  why  may  not  all 
pious  friends  and  relatives,  who  have  journeyed 
together  through  life's  pilgrimage,  be  permitted 
to  meet  at  its  close,  and  review  the  dangers  and 
count  up  the  blessings  of  the  way  ;  and,  with 
united  hearts  and  voices,  bless  Him,  who 
conducted  them  safely  to  the  haven  where  they 
would  be  ]  Why  may  not  the  parents  and 
their  children,  brothers  and  sisters,  unite  once 
more  in  the  social  circle,  and  send  up  their 
anthems  of  praise,  for  being  brought  together 
to  this  state  of  glory  "?  Love  never  faileth  ,•  not 
even  when  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  and  hope  in 
fruition.     In  heaven,  the  love  of  God  and  the 
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love  of  our  neighbour  will  be  our  highest  duty, 
our  highest  privilege,  our  highest  joy.  And  so 
we  trust  it  will  be,  in  reference  to  those  endear- 
ments which  now  constitute  the  chief  charm 
of  life — they  will  be  purified,  strengthened, 
and  perpetuated. 

"  All  is  not  over  with  earth's  broken  tie — 
Where,  where  should  sisters  love,  if  not  on 
high]"* 

"  It  is  yet  but  a  little  while,"  says  the  elo- 
quent Melvill,  "  and  we  shall  be  delivered  from 
the  burden  and  the  conflict,  and,  with  all  those 
who  have  preceded  us  in  the  righteous  struggle, 
enjoy  the  deep  raptures  of  a  Mediator's  presence. 
Then,  reunited  to  the  friends  with  whom  we 
took  sweet  counsel  upon  earth,  we  shall  recount 
our  toil  only  to  heighten  our  ecstasy  ;  and  call 
to  mind  the  tug  and  the  din  of  the  war,  only 
that,  with  a  more  bounding  throb,  and  a  richer 

*  Mrs.  Hemans. 
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song,  we  may  feel  and  celebrate  the  wonders 
of  redemption."* 

It  is  unnecessary  to  pursue  this  subject 
further.  From  the  view  we  have  taken  of  it, 
we  think  it  abundantly  evident,  that  Scripture 
allows  us  to  hope  that  we  shall  know  our 
friends  in  another  life,  that  all  those,  "  who 
shall  be  accounted  worthy  to  obtain  that  world 
and  the  resurrection  from  the  dead,"  will  be 
reunited  to,  and  associate  with,  those  whom 
they  knew  and  loved  in  this  life,  "  and  contri- 
bute to  each  others  delight  in  that  condition  of 
perpetual  blessedness." 

*  Sermons,  Am.  Ed.  p.  117. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

THE    PRACTICAL    IMPORTANCE    OF   THIS    DOC- 
TRINE. 

The  subject  we  have  been  considering  is 
HOt  without  its  practical  influence  on  our 
hearts  and  lives,  in  comforting  us  under  the 
bereavement  of  pious  friends,  in  stimulating  us 
to  greater  zeal  and  faithfulness  in  our  Christian 
caUing,  and  in  awakening  a  deeper  solicitude 
for  the  eternal  welfare  of  those,  with  whom 
we  are  now  associated  by  bonds  of  kindred  and 
affection.  Can  we  look  around  on  our  dear 
domestic  circle  and  not  feel  that  here  are 
additional  ties  to  bind  us — not  to  earth,  but  to 
heaven "?  Can  we  look  up  to  the  mansions  of 
glory,  and  call  to  mind  the  many  friends  whom 
we  trust,  through  grace,  are  now  there,  and  not 
5 
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feel  our  hearts  drawn  more  strongly  to  that 
blessed  home  1  As  death  removes,  one  by  one, 
the  heart's  choicest  treasures,  shall  we  not 
think  "  How  grows  in  Paradise  our  store,"  and 
thus  be  led  to  set  our  affections  more  and  more 
on  things  above  ?  There  is  something  inimi- 
tably beautiful  and  touching  in  that  expression 
of  the  Rev.  John  Newton,  in  one  of  his  letters 
to  Mrs.  Hannah  More : — "  I  need  not  say  to 
myself,  or  my  dear  friends  who  are  in  the  Lord, 
Quo  nu72c  ahihis  in  loco  ?  We  know  where 
they  are,  and  how  employed.  There  I  humbly 
trust  my  dear  Mary  is  waiting  for  me,  and  in 
the  Lord's  own  time  I  hope  to  join  with  her 
and  all  the  redeemed  in  praising  the  Lamb, 
once  upon  the  cross,  now  upon  the  throne  of 
glory."*  Who  has  not  felt,  with  this  holy 
man,  the  joy  and  comfort  which  such  a  hope 
inspires  1  Who  that  cannot  say  with  him,  in 
reference  to  some  one  sainted  friend,  a  wife,  a 
sister,  a  child,  a  husband,  a  parent,  a  brother — 

*  Memoirs  of  Hannah  More,  vol.  ii.  p.  61. 
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"  I  humbly  trust  they  are  waiting  for  me  1" 
And  what  a  motive  is  this — subordinate  and 
secondary  it  is  true,  but  still  a  motive — for 
making  religion  the  great  business  of  life, 
that  when  called  upon  to  part  with  those 
whom  we  love  on  earth,  we  may  enjoy  a 
well-grounded  hope  that  the  separation  will 
not  be  eternal ! 

If  it  be  said  that  all  our  hopes  and  desires 
should  centre  in  God,  the  source  and  perfection 
of  all  good  ;  that  we  must  look  to  Him  alone, 
to  make  us  infinitely,  supremely  happy,  and  in 
the  way  best  known  to  himself; — this  we 
admit.  And  yet  we  see  not  why  we  may  not 
anticipate  a  reunion  of  friends,  as  a  part  of  the 
ingredient — though  it  may  be  but  a  small  part 
— of  the  heavenly  bliss.  We  agree  entirely 
with  the  sentiment  expressed  by  Mrs.  More 
upon  her  death-bed.  "  In  the  course  of  con- 
versation," says  her  biographer,  "  she  spoke  of 
the  joys  of  heaven,  and  said,  '  It  is  delightful  to 
know  that  they  will  be  unspeakable  and  full  of 
glory:   rest    in   the  bosom  of  God,  and   the 
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Saviour,  and  a  full  enjoyment  of  his  presence 
chiefly  present  themselves  to  my  mind.  The 
meeting  with  dear  friends  will,  I  should  think, 
constitute  a  part  of  our  felicity;  but  a  very 
subordinate  one ;  like  Whitefield,  I  think  we 
shall  be  apt  to  say,  '  Stand  back,  and  keep  me 
not  from  the  sight  of  my  Saviour.'  "*  "  To 
depart  and  be  with  Christ,"  to  "  be  ever  with 
the  Lord,"  to  dwell  in  the  presence  of  God,  the 
fountain  of  Ufe  and  light,  is  unquestionably  the 
highest  joy,  the  sublimest  hope,  the  supreme 
aim  of  a  Christian  ;  but  this  need  not  swallow 
up  every  othei  consideration.  Are  theie  no 
lesser  fountains,  no  gentler  streams,  springing 
up  in  heaven  and  flowing  together,  which  help 
to  make  up  the  "  river  of  pleasures"  which  are 
at  God's  right  hand  for  evermore  1  If  Jehovah 
is  the  temple  of  the  New  Jerusalem,  and  the 
Lamb  the  light  therof,  as  the  Seer  of  Patmos 
tells  us,  may  we  not  inquire  who  are  the 
worshippers  1     May  we  not  sometimes  turn 

*   Memoirs,  vol.  ii.  p,  314. 
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our  thoughts  to  the  "  four  and  twenty  elders," 
the  cherubim  and  seraphim,  the  angels  and 
archangels,  the  glorious  company  of  the  apos- 
tles, the  goodly  fellowship  of  the  prophets,  the 
noble  army  of  martyrs,  the  general  assembly 
and  church  of  the  first  born,  the  congregation 
of  faithful  Christians  with  whom  we  have 
worshipped,  and  our  own  immediate  private 
circle  of  pious  friends  ]  May  we  not  think  of 
these  conjointly,  or  separately,  when  we  know 
that  all  these  together  are  to  form  the  glorious 
company  of  heaven  ]  With  these  we  hope  to 
be  associated  in  that  temple  above,  that  "  house 
not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens," 
from  which  they  and  we  shall  go  no  more  out. 
"  Of  the  Christian  gifts  and  graces,"  says 
Bishop  Mant,*  "  there  is  one  especially  dis- 
tinguished by  its  property  of  perpetual  endur- 
ance. *  Charity  never  faileth.'l  Throughout 
the  future  existence  of  the  blessed,  the  love  of 

*  Happiness  of  the  Blessed,  p.  92. 
t  1  Cor.  xiii.  8. 
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God  and  the  love  of  men,  the  two  principal 
departments  of  this  comprehensive  grace  of 
'  charity,'  will  still  remain  in  entire  operation. 
Now  of  the  love  of  man,  the  most  delightful 
exercise  is  that  which  arises  from  intercourse 
with  those,  with  whom  we  are  associated  by 
the  nearest  and  the  dearest  ties.  The  natural, 
the  domestic  relations  are  the  most  precious 
forms  under  which  charity  takes  possession  of 
the  soul ;  and  together  with,  and  next  to  these, 
the  almost  natural  connexion  of  early,  long- 
continued,  persevering,  reciprocal  friendship. 
It  appears,  therefore,  reasonable  to  suppose, 
that  these  relations  will  be  prolonged  into  a 
future  state,  as  modes  for  the  exercise  of  never- 
failing  charity  ;  the  rather,  forasmuch  as  that 
grace  will  be  deprived  of  an  extensive  sphere 
of  its  activity  in  this  life  by  the  absence  of  all 
poverty  and  affliction.  Doubtless  in  the  com- 
pany of  other  'just  men  made  perfect,'  with 
whom  they  are  to  be  thenceforth  associated, 
though  they  may  have  been  beforehand  per- 
sonally unknown,  the  blessed  will  experience, 
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by  the  bounty  of  the  All-good,  no  want  of 
sufficient  objects  of  their  affection.  Still  we 
cannot  but  deem  it  probable,  that  so  far  as 
shall  be  consistent  with  their  exalted,  purified, 
and  spiritual  nature,  those  peculiar  objects  of 
affection,  on  which  more  than  any  other  earthly 
object  the  heart  now  delights  to  dwell,  in  pur- 
suance of  its  natural,  innocent,  virtuous,  praise- 
worthy feelings,  and  in  obedience  to  the  will  of 
its  Creator,  will  not  be  withholden  from  it 
hereafter.  The  sweet  sympathies  of  parental, 
of  filial,  of  fraternal,  may  I  not  add  of  conjugal 
affection  ]  (for  although  in  that  life,  '  they 
neither  marry  nor  are  given  in  marriage,'  yet  I 
see  not  reason  to  disbelieve  the  perpetual 
existence  of  affection  derived  from  that  holy 
state  in  this  life  ;)  the  sweet  sympathies,  I  say, 
of  domestic  affection,  together  with  those  of 
friendly  and  social  intercommunion,  will  pro- 
bably be  continually  maintained  ;  and  contri- 
bute to  constitute  there,  as  here,  some  of  the 
most  precious  objects  for  the  exercise  of  the 
'  charity  which  never  faileth ;'  the  most  enduring 
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and  the  most  unperishable,  as  well  as  the  greatest 
and  most  excellent,  of  the  graces  and  gifts  of 
God." 

"  What  joy  more  pure,   and  worthier  of  our 
kind, 
Than  when  the  good,  the  wise,  the  pious 

meet, 
By   bond   of  kindred,   love,   or   friendship 
sweet, 
Link'd  in  a  fellowship  of  heart  and  mind, 
And  rivalry  of  worth  !     Nor  shall  they  find, 
More  joy  from  aught  in  that  celestial  seat, 
Save  from    God's  presence,  than   again  to 
greet 
Each  other's  spirits,  there  to  dwell  combin'd 
In  brotherhood  of  love.     The  golden  tie, 

Dissolv'd,  again  unites.     Ordain'd  to  train 
Earth's  tenants  for  their  dwelling  in  the  sky, 
Faith  lost  in  sight,  and  hope  in  joy,  shall 
wane, 
Their  task  fulfill'd  ;  but  heaven-born  charity, 
God's   greatest  gift,  shall  still  in  heaven 
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The  doctrine,  then,  is  of  great  practical  im- 
portance, inasmuch  as  it  excites  us  to  cuhivate 
in  ourselves  and  others  those  affections  and 
virtues  which  are  to  endure  for  ever.  The 
hope  of  being  reunited  to  our  departed  friends, 
in  another  world,  awakens  our  sluggish  zeal, 
and  excites  us  to  press  forward  the  more 
earnestly  towards  the  mark,  for  that  prize 
which  they  have  already  attained.  And  how 
ought  this  thought  to  stimulate  Us  to  labour 
more  faithfully  for  the  salvation  of  those  with 
whom  we  are  now  connected  !  The  attach- 
ments of  kindred  and  affection,  all  the  domestic 
charities  which  make  life  pleasant  and  death 
painful,  every  one  has  felt ;  and  if  these  ties 
are  dear  to  us  now,  let  us  strive  to  make  them 
eternal !  Heaven  is  a  holy  place ;  and  to  be 
fitted  for  it  we  must  "  hunger  and  thirst  after 
righteousness."  Heaven  is  the  society  of  the 
saints  in  light ;  and  if  we  ever  hope  to  join 
them  there,  we  must  here  "  walk  as  children  of 
the  light."  Heaven  is  the  abode  of  the  blessed 
angels ;  and  to  be  fit  companions  for  them,  we 
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must  do  the  will  of  our  Father  here  on  earth, 
as  they  do  in  heaven.  And  finally,  heaven  is 
the  presence  of  Christ  and  of  God,  and  an 
apostle  has  said  that  "  without  holiness  no  man 
shall  see  the  Lord."  Our  duty  is  to  "  give  all 
diligence  to  make  our  calling  and  election 
sure."  And  that  we  may  be  more  zealously 
engaged  in  this  great  work,  let  us  often  call  to 
mind  the  blessedness  of  "  the  dead  who  die  in 
the  Lord."  Animated  by  the  "  glorious  cloud 
of  witnesses"  which  surround  us,  may  we  "  run 
with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us ; 
looking  unto  Jesus  the  author  and  finisher  of 
our  faith  ;"  through  whose  all  prevaiUng  merits 
and  r  ercies  we  hope  to  be  made  "  meet  to  be 
partakers  of  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in 
light,"  and  to  enter  with  them  into  the  joy  of 
our  Lord.  There  we  shall  find  our  "  perfect 
consummation  and  bliss,"  in  that  "  continuing 
city"  where  "  there  shall  be  no  more  death, 
neither  sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there 
be  any  more  pain," 
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PRAYER. 

"Almighty  God,  with  whom  do  live  the  spirits 
of  those  who  depart  hence  in  the  Lord  ;  and  with 
whom  the  souls  of  the  faithful,  after  they  are 
delivered  from  the  burden  of  the  flesh,  are  in 
joy  and  felicity  ;  we  give  thee  hearty  thanks 
for  the  good  examples  of  all  those  thy  servants, 
who,  having  finished  their  course  in  faith,  do 
now  rest  from  their  labours.  And  we  beseech 
thee  that  we,  with  all  those  who  are  departed 
in  the  true  faith  of  thy  holy  name,  may  have 
our  perfect  consummation  and  bliss,  both  in 
body  and  soul,  in  thy  eternal  and  everlasting 
glory,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen." 
Burial  Seryice. 
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"  My  hope  is  that  I  shall  shortly  leave  this 
valley  of  tears,  and  be  free  from  all  fevers  and 
pain ;  and  which  will  be  a  more  happy  con- 
dition, I  shall  be  free  from  sin,  and  all  the 
temptations  and  anxieties  that  attend  it;  and 
this  being  past,  I  shall  dwell  in  the  New 
Jerusalem  ;  dwell  there  with  men  made  perfect ; 
dwell  where  these  eyes  shall  see  .my  Master 
and  Saviour  Jesus  ;  and  with  him  see  my  dear 
mother,  and  all  my  relations  and  friends  : — 
But  I  must  die,  or  not  come  to  that  happy 
place." 

George  Herbert.    * 


POETRY. 


"  I  count  the  hope  no  day-dream  of  the  mind, 
No  vision  fair  of  transitory  hue, 
The  souls  of  those  whom  once  on  earth  we 
knew, 
And   lov'd   and  walk'd   v^ith   in  communion 

kind. 
Departed  hence,  again  in  heaven  to  find. 
Such  hope  to  nature's  sympathies  is  true  ; 
And  such  we  deem  the  holy  word  to  view 
Unfolds,  an  antidote  for  grief  design'd. 
One  drop  from  comfort's  well.     'Tis  thus  we 
read 
The  book  of  life ;  but  if  we  read  amiss, 
By  God  prepar'd  fresh  treasures  shall  succeed 

To  kinsmen,  fellows,  friends,  a  vast  abyss 
Of  joy  ;  nor  aught  the  longing  spirit  need, 
To  fill  its  measure  of  unmingled  bliss." 

Bishop  Mant. 


POETRY. 


DEPARTED    FRIENDS. 

Written   on    Viewing  the  Heavens  in  a 
Cloudless  Night, 

Who  ever  look'd  upon  yon  starry  spheres, 
Which  brightly  shine  from  out  the  dark  blue 
sky, 
Nor  call'd  to  mind  the  friends  of  other  years, 
The  hopes,  the  joys,  the  transient  smiles  and 
tears, 
Gushing  from  out  where  buried  memories 

lie, 
And   waking  the  full  heart  to  highest  ec- 
stasy ! 
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Oh,  what  a  glorious  vision,  when  the  moon, 
Silently  gliding  through  her  pathless  way, 
Has  reach'd  the  extremest  point  of  her  high 

noon, 
Shedding  o'er  this  our  earth  her  radiant  boon, 
While  twinkling  stars,  and  orbs  of  steadier 

ray, 
Shine  with  a  light  that  mocks  the  intenser 
glare  of  day  ! 


Oh,  who  has  ever  gaz'd  on  such  a  scene. 
Nor   thought  the  spirits  of  the   blest  were 

there  1 
Who,  that  beholds  not  in  that  blue  serene, 
Bright  isles,  the  abode  of  pleasures  yet  un- 
seen 
Except  by   those   who,  freed   from  mortal 

care. 
Have  winged  their  raptur'd  flight  to  realms 
of  upper  air  ? 
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The  mother,  who  has  watched  with  sleepless 
eye 
Her  babe,  and  rocked  with  tireless  foot  the 
while, 
And  when  she  saw  the  Uttle  sufferer  die, 
Bow'd  her  meek  head  and  wept  in  agony, 
Fancies  she  hears,  in  yonder  starry  isle, 
Her  little  cherub's  voice,  and  sees  his  angel 
smile. 


Oh,  ye  departed  spirits  of  my  sires,  ' 

And  ye,  the  loved  ones  of  my  childhood's 
days, 
While  now  I  look  on  yonder  heavenly  fires, 
Methinks  T  hear  you  tune  your  seraph  lyres, 
Methinks  I  see  you  bend  your  pitying  gaze 
On  him  who  still  must  tread  alone  earth's 
gloomy  maze ! 

5 
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Thou  angel  spirit,  who  so  oft  didst  sing 

My  infant  cares  to  sleep  upon  thy  breast, 
Let  me  but  hear  the  rustling  of  thy  wing, 
Around  thy  child  its  guardian  influence  fling  ! 
Oh,  come  thou  from  the  islands  of  the  blest, 
And  bear  my  weary  soul  up  to  thy  sainted 
rest ! 


Can  we  forget  departed  friends !     Ah,  no  ! 
Within    our   hearts   their   memory   buried 
lies 
The  thought  that  where  they  are,  we  too  shall 

go, 
Will  cast  a  light  o'er  darkest  scenes  of  wo  ; 
For  to  their  own  blest  dwellings  in  the  skies, 
The  souls  whom  Christ  sets  free  ex ullingly 
shall  rise. 


75 


RECOGNITION  IN  HEAVEN. 

Thus  saints  on  earth  ;  when  sweetly  they  con- 

verse, 
And  the  dear  favours  of  kind  heaven  rehearse, 
Each  feels  the  others  joys,  both  doubly  share 
The  blessings  which  devoutly  they  compare. 
If  saints  such  mutual  joys  feel  here  below, 
When   they   each    others   heavenly   foretaste 

know. 
What  joys  transport  them  at  each  others  sight, 
When  they  shall  meet  in  empyreal  height ! 
Friends,  even  in  heaven,  one  happiness  would 

miss, 
Should   they  not   know  each  other  when  in 

bliss. 

Bishop  Kex. 
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A  CHERUB, 


Dear  Sir,  I  am]  in  some  little  disorder  by  reason  of 
the  death  of  a  little  child  of  mine,  a  boy  that  lately 
made  us  very  glad  ;  but  now  he  rejoices  in  his  little 
orbe,  wiiile  we  think  and  sigh,  and  long  to  be  as  safe 
as  he  \B.— Jeremy  Taylor  to  Evelyn^  1656. 

Beautiful  thing,  with  tliine  eye  of  light, 
And  thy  brow  of  cloudless  beauty  bright, 
Gazing  for  aye  on  the  sapphire  throne 
Of  Him  who  dwelieth  in  light  alone — 
Art  thou  hasting  now  on  that  golden  wing, 
With  the  burning  seraph  choir  to  sing  1 
Or  stooping  to  earth,  in  thy  gentleness. 
Our  darkling  path  to  cheer  and  bless  1 

Beautiful  thing  !   thou  art  come  in  love, 
With  gentle  gales  from  the  world  above — 
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Breathing  of  pureness,  breathing  of  bliss, 
Bearing  our  spirits  away  from  this, 
To  the  better  thoughts,  to  the  brighter  skies, 
Where  heaven's  eternal  sunshine  lies, 
Winning  our  hearts  by  a  blessed  guile. 
With  that  infant  look  and  angel  smile. 


Beautiful  thing !  thou  art  come  in  joy, 

W^ith  the  look,  with  the  voice  of  out  darling 

boy— 
Him  that  was  torn  from  the  bleeding  hearts 
He  had  twined  about  with  his  infant  arts, 
To  dwell  from  sin  and  sorrow  far, 
In  the  golden  orb  of  his  little  star. 
Here  he  rejoiceth  in  light,  while  we 
Long  to  be  happy  and  safe  as  he. 


Beautiful  thing !  thou  art  come  in  peace. 
Bidding  our  doubts  and  our  fears  to  cease, 
Wiping  the  tears  which  unbidden  start 
From  the  bitter  fount  in  the  broken  heart. 
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Cheering  us  still  on  our  lonely  way, 

Lest  our  hearts  should  faint  or  our  feet  should 

stray, 
'Till,  risen  with  Christ  we  at  last  shall  be, 
Beautiful  thing,  with  our  boy  and  thee  ! 

Bishop  Doane. 
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ON  THE  DEATH  OF  AN  INFANT. 


Thou  weepest,  childless  mother ! 

Ay,  weep  ! — 'twill  ease  thine  heart ; 
He  was  thy  first  born  son, 
Thy  first,  thine  only  one; 

'Tis  hard  from  him  to  part ! 

'Tis  hard  to  lay  thy  darling 
Deep  in  the  damp  cold  earth — 

The  empty  crib  to  see, 

The  silent  nursery. 

Once  gladsome  with  his  mirth  ; 

To  meet  again,  in  slumber. 

His  small  mouth's  rosy  kiss — 
Then,  wakened  with  a  start 
By  thine  own  throbbing  heart, 
His  twining  arms  to  miss ! 
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To  feel  (half  conscious  why) 
A  dull,  heart-sinking  weight, 

'Till  memory  on  thy  soul 

Flashes  the  painful  whole, 
That  thou  art  desolate  ! 

And  then  to  lie  and  weep, 
And  think  the  live-long  night 

(Feeding  thy  own  distress 

With  accurate  greediness) 
Of  every  past  delight — 

Of  all  his  winning  ways — 
The  pretty,  playful  smiles. 

His  joy  at  sight  of  thee. 

His  tricks,  his  mimicry, 
And  all  his  little  wiles  ! 

Oh  !  these  are  recollections 

Round  mothers'  hearts  that  cling- 
That  mingle  with  the  tears 
And  smiles  of  after  years, 
With  oft  awakening. 
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But  thou  wilt  then,  fond  mother ! 

In  after  years,  look  back, 
(Time  brings  such  wondrous  easing) 
With  sadness  not  unpleasing, 

E'en  on  this  gloomy  track. 

Thou'lt  say — "  My  first-born  blessing, 

It  almost  broke  my  heart 
When  thou  wert  forced  to  go ! 
And,  yet  for  thee,  I  know 

'Twas  better  to  depart. 

"  God  took  thee  in  his  mercy — 
A  lamb,  untasked,  untried  ; 

He  fought  the  fight  for  thee — 

He  won  the  victory — 
And  thou  art  sanctified  ! 

"  I  look  around,  and  see 

The  evil  ways  of  men  ; 
And,  oh !  beloved  child  ! 
I'm  more  than  reconcil'd 

To  thy  departure  then. 
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"  The  little  arms  that  clasped  me. 
The  innocent  lips  that  pressed — 

Would  they  have  been  as  pure 

Till  now,  as  when  of  yore, 
I  lulled  thee  on  ray  breast  1 

"  Now,  like  a  dew-drop  shrined 

Within  a  crystal  stone, 
Thou'rt  safe  in  heaven,  my  dove ! 
Safe  with  the  source  of  love, 

The  everlasting  One. 

"  And  when  the  hour  arrives 
From  flesh  that  sets  me  free, 

Thy  spirit  may  await 

The  first  at  heaven's  gate. 
To  meet  and  welcome  me." 

Caroline  Bowles. 


I 
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"LOVE  NEVER  FAILETH."  St.  Paul. 

They  sin  who  tell  us  rovE  can  die, 
With  life  all  other  passions  fly, 

All  others  are  but  vanity. 
In  heaven  ambition  cannot  dwell. 
Nor  avarice  in  the  vaults  of  hell ; 
Earthly  these  passions  of  the  earth, 
They  perish  where  they  have  their  birth ; 

But  LOVE  is  indestructible. 
Its  holy  flame  for  ever  burneth. 
From  heaven  it  came,  to  heaven  returneth  ; 
Too  oft  on  earth  a  troubled  guest, 
At  times  deceived,  at  times  opprest, 

It  here  is  tried  and  purified. 
Then  hath  in  heaven  its  perfect  rest. 
It  soweth  here  in  toil  and  care. 
But  the  harvest  time  of  love  is  there. 
Oh  !  when  a  mother  meets  on  high 
The  babe  she  lost  in  infancy, 
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Hath  she  not  then,  for  pains  and  fears, 
The  day  of  wo,  the  watchful  night, 

For  all  her  sorrows,  all  her  tears. 
An  over-payment  of  delight  1 

SOUTHET. 
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THE  DYING  INFANT  TO  ITS 
MOTHER. 

«  Cease  here  longer  to  detain  me, 
Fondest  mother  drown'd  in  wo  ; 

Now  thy  kind  caresses  pain  me ; 
Morn  advances — let  me  go. 

See  yon  orient  streak  appearing, 

Harbinger  of  endless  day, 
Hark !  a  voice,  the  darkness  cheering, 

Calls  my  new-born  soul  away  ! 

Lately  launched,  a  trembling  stranger. 
On  the  world's  wild  boist'rous  flood  ; 

Pierc'd  with  sorrows,  tossed  with  danger, 
Gladly  I  return  to  God. 

Now  my  cries  shall  cease  to  grieve  thee, 
Now  my  trembling  heart  find  rest : 

Kinder  arms  than  thine  receive  me; 
Softer  pillow  than  thy  breast. 
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Weep  not  o'er  these  eyes  that  languish, 
Upward  turning  toward  their  home : 

Raptur'd  they'll  forget  all  anguish, 
While  they  wait  to  see  thee  come. 

There,  my  mother,  pleasures  centre, 
Weeping,  parting,  care,  or  wo, 

Ne'er  our  Father's  house  shall  enter, 
Morn  advances — let  me  go. 

As  through  this  calm,  holy  dawning, 
Silent  glides  my  parting  breath, 

To  an  everlasting  morning, 
Gently  close  my  eyes  in  death. 

Blessings  endless,  richest  blessings. 
Pour  their  streams  upon  thy  heart ! 

Though  no  language  yet  possessing, 
Breathes  my  spirit  ere  we  part. 

Yet,  to  leave  thee  sorrowing  rends  me, 
Though  again  His  voice  I  hear ; 

Rise  !  may  every  grace  attend  thee ; 
Rise  !  and  seek  to  meet  me  there." 

Richard  Cecil. 
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SORROW  NOT,  EVEN  AS    OTHERS 
WHICH  HAVE  NO  HOPE." 

1  Thess.  iv.  13. 

If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide, 
Thou  dost  not.  Lord,  my  sorrow  chide, 

Nor  frown  my  tears  to  see  ; 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess. 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distress, 

For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 


I  feel  a  strong,  immortal  hope, 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  up 

Beneath  its  mountain  load  ; 
Redeem'd  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again, 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 
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Pass  the  few  fleeting  moments  more, 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore, 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away : 
For  me,  Thou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  me  back  my  paited  friend, 

In  that  eternal  day. 

Charles  Wesley. 


HOPE. 

Reflected  on  the  lake  I  love 

To  see  the  stars  of  evening  glow, 

So  tranquil  in  the  heaven  above, 
So  restless  in  the  wave  below. 

Thus  heavenly  hope  is  all  serene; 

But  earthly  hope,  how  bright  soe'er, 
Still  flutters  o'er  the  changing  scene. 

As  false,  as  fleeting,  as  'tis  fair[I 

Heber. 
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"NOT  LOST, BUT  GONE  BEFORE." 

Friend  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ! 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end  ; 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime, 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upwards  and  expire. 

There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 

A  long  eternity  of  love, 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 

And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here. 

Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 
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Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

'Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 
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A  MOTHER'S  LAMENT. 

I  loved  thee,  daughter  of  my  heart ; 
My  child,  I  loved  thee  dearly ; 
And  though  we  only  met  to  part, 
— How  sweetly  !  how  severely  ! — 
Nor  life  nor  death  can  sever 
My  soul  from  thine  for  ever. 

Thy  days,  my  little  one,  were  few  ; 
An  angel's  morning  visit. 
That  came  and  vanish'd  with  the  dew : 
'Twas  here,  'tis  gone,  where  is  it  1 
Yet  did'st  thou  leave  behind  thee 
A  clue  for  love  to  find  thee. 

The  eye,  the  lip,  the  cheek,  the  brow. 
The  hands  stretch'd  forth  in  gladness. 
And  life,  joy,  rapture,  beauty  now ; 
Then  dash'd  with  infant  sadness ; 
Till,  brightening  by  transition, 
Return'd  the  fairy  vision : — 
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Where  are  they  now  ? — those  smiles,  those 

tears, 
Thy  mother's  darling  treasure  1 
She  sees  them  still,  and  still  she  hears 
Thy  tones  of  pain  or  pleasure, 
To  her  quick  pulse  revealing, 
Unutterable  feeling. 

Hush'd  in  a  moment  on  her  breast. 

Life,  at  the  well-spring  drinking ; 

Then  cradled  on  her  lap  to  rest 

In  rosy  slumber  sinking. 

Thy  dreams — no  thought  can  guess  them  ; 

And  mine — no  tongue  express  them. 


For  then  this  waking  eye  could  see, 

In  many  a  vain  vagary, 

The  things  that  never  were  to  be. 

Imaginations  airy ; 

Fond  hopes  that  mothers  cherish, 

Like  still-born  babes  to  perish. 


93 

Mine  perish'd  on  thy  early  bier  ; 
No— changed  to  forms  more  glorious, 
They  flourish  in  a  higher  sphere, 
O'er  time  and  death  victorious ; 
Yet  would  these  arms  have  chain'd  thee. 
And  long  from  heaven  detained  thee. 

Sarah  !  my  last,  my  youngest  love. 

The  crown  of  every  other  ! 

Though  thou  art  born  in  heaven  above, 

I  am  thine  only  Mother, 

Nor  will  affection  let  me 

Believe  thou  canst  forget  me. 

Then— thou  in  heaven  and  I  on  earth- 
May  this  one  hope  delight  us. 
That  thou  wilt  hail  my  second  birth. 
When  death  shall  reunite  us, 
Where  worlds  no  more  can  sever 
Parent  and  child  for  ever. 

Montgomery. 
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HYMN. 

0  let  my  trembling  soul  be  still, 
While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye, 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will : 
Wrapt  yet  in  fears  and  mystery, 

1  cannot,  Lord !  thy  purpose  see. 
Yet  all  is  well — since  ruled  by  thee. 

When  mounted  on  thy  clouded  car. 

Thou  send'st  thy  darker  spirits  down, 

I  can  discern  thy  light  afar. 

Thy  light  sweet  beaming  through  thy  frown 

And,  should  I  faint  a  moment — then 

I  think  of  thee — and  smile  again. 

So,  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on ; 

What  though  some  cherish'd  joys  are  fled  ! 

What   though    some    flattering    dreams    a 

gone! 
Yet  purer  brighter  joys  remain  : 
Why  should  my  spirit  then  complain  1 

BOWRING. 
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A  MOTHER'S  GRIEF. 

To  mark  the  sufferings  of  the  babe, 

That  cannot  speak  its  wo  ; 
To  see  the  infant  tears  gush  forth, 

Yet  know  not  why  they  flow  : 
To  meet  the  meek  uplifted  eye, 

That  fain  would  ask  relief, 
Yet  can  but  tell  of  agony — 

This  is  a  mother's  grief. 

Through  dreary  days  and  darker  nights. 

To  trace  the  march  of  death  ; 
To  hear  the  faint  and  frequent  sigh, 

The  quick  and  shorten'd  breath : 
To  watch  the  last  dead  strife  draw  near. 

And  pray  that  struggle  brief. 
Though  all  is  ended  with  its  close— 

This  is  a  mother's  grief  I 
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To  see,  in  one  short  hour,  decayed 

The  hope  of  future  years. 
To  feel  how  vain  a  father's  prayers, 

How  vain  a  mother's  tears ; 
To  think  the  cold  grave  now  must  close 

O'er  what  was  once  the  chief 
Of  all  the  treasured  joys  of  earth — 

This  is  a  mother's  grief! 

Yet  when  the  first  wild  throb  is  past 

Of  anguish  and  despair. 
To  lift  the  eye  of  faith  to  heaven, 

And  think,  "  My  child  is  there  /" 
This  best  can  dry  the  gushing  tears. 

This  yields  the  heart  relief ; 
Until  the  Christian's  pious  hope 

O'er  comes  a  mother's  grief. 
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THE  END. 
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